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‘Days Dgone.
BY oLA 874

Oz} I was lone — tho’ earth and sky
Were with rich joys and besutics fraught ;
, Ipassed them all with vacant eye,
. For earth and heaven to me were nanght—
My soul was tortured with—* Alone!”
In those unhappy days agone |
- What eared I tho' the flowers were gay,
~And song-birds cheered ench shaded epot,
~ Tlonged for human sympathy,
And birds st flowers could give it not.
This was to me a world of moan
And life a Toad, in days agone.

When darkness vailed my spirit's sky,
. When woes and cares began to press,
. Lkvew not where to turn mine aye,
For mine was utter loneliness,
I bore what few ecould boar — and none
Conld bear alone, in days agone!

Pale Pain eat monarch in my breast,

" And o'er my soul her shadow throw,
A Memory was her mournful guest,

A Grief her friend, Ah! well I knew
What woe it was to be alone;
sorrow-baunted days agone'!
ut lo! opon my pathway gleamed
A 'face of beanty proud and freo,
Soft smiles upon me gently beamed,

And there was rapture e'en for me!
¥ eould not bear to be alone,

Bo loved this face in days agone!

I met an aye whose depths were lit
. With holy love and lovely thought,
T paw oer fairest featnres flit
“ " Alight from sinless angels canghit.
I heard & voiea — ita rapturous tone
Thilled thro’ my soul in days agone!
. What was this being likel A star
' Hung in the glittering dome of night,
Gazed on by mortals from afar
A 'With awe, and wonder, and delight!
A sunbeam o'er the darkness thrown,
My beacon thro' the days agone!
“After I mot that gentle eye,
" ' And gazed upon that brow of snow—
And heard that witching melody
Of that sweet voice so soft and low—
1 felt no longer left and lone, ¥
M%MMhd&ps‘m!
- Brokeit 'was Borrow’s long, long dream,
I-shook the darknoes from my soul,
1 felt the glow of Pleasure's boam—
~ Love held me in a sweot control:
" Aface, a smile, n glauee, a tone,
" ‘Wed me to life in days agone!

. Crsenile, dvg. 33, 1854.
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 Ihe Widow Eifz Dllen.
.. . _ BY OBCAR DUMAS.
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pigh which it passes.
g unless particularly hur-

in the most unattractive portion | 4. protecti
: uﬂ. Fitz Allen !” retorted the constabie

In a trice I was rolling over

an unknown lady by my side.
I had an to sean

which I did furtively. 4
‘Bhe was what would be called rather

y & guard, hun
wm yifell, X hfg
w ve me an opportunity
it was O o:nn:l workmanship.

“You must " said
“that I have made rather

acquainted.”

anstocratic
der whetLer she's a widow.”

ing too little exerciser e has th

day.
. }l'n conformity with. his direction I set out

is moming with the design of walki

th
M
miscaleulated my

ness of the first passer whom I thought I could

sir, that I am not mistaken judging you to
be of character.”

I felt ex
lyjudged to be irtended ss a compliment,
and began to esteem myself in luck at h

herself under my protection. -
We kept up an animated conversation,
which however, was now and then interrup-
ted by Mrs. Fitz Allen bending forward and
looking back over the side of the chaise.
Supposing that she was desirous of secing
more of the country than could be observed
from a covered carriage, I offered {o let down
the chaisa top, but she remonstrated so earn-
esur lﬁ:iu&t this proceeding, that I was fain
to let things remain. as they were.
Meanwhile I had become more and more

pleased wi companion, and began to
consider 4 estly whether she was like-
ly to be a Widow.

lows.

“It would be' si
lessly, if it should chance that your husband
and I are old acquaintances. I used to know
a Mr. Henry Fitz Allen who was, if I remem-
ber rightly, a-a-a lawyer.”

“No, I don't think it could havebeen the
one. My husband died some years since.
Beside his name was Robert, and he was a
merchant.”

“I had gained the jnformation,I desired,
I need not say that Mr, Henry Fitz Allen,
the lawyer, whom I had mentioned, was

uite an apoeryphal person

A I began {;oc og‘nuidel!):rhet]:gra it would not
be worth while to follow up the aequaintance,
when the widow afterwards inquired, with
visible agitation, whether I wouldn't drive a

mti:s.
e ﬂdh&mﬂﬁdbm'” tly,” said I, %

“I a wi u y,” sai it is
a &vons::oremntg of mine.”
The sound of wheels are heard behind us.
“Couldn’t you drivea little faster I’ nsked
Mrs. Fitz n
I was about to apply the whip once more
when I heard a shout to stop behind.
“No, do not stop,” said
“He don't want anything with you.”
I was puzzled, and was about to follow

a more authoritative tone
the law.”

u
p."Whudoyou want with me I I asked
in astonishment.
“Nothing with you. But T have so;
to dowith Mrs. Baunders, who is with
“] know notbing of Mrs. Saunders,”
1. This lady is

aaid

on.”

ty, neatly but richly, while from her
u’;:k wad Sy a add
the time

to remark that

she, aflera pause
] a singular request
of a gentleman with whom I am totally un-

" |er me, the energy
ie name thought L. I won-

“I am somewhat of an inyalid, in conse-
quence, as my physician tells me, of my talk-

re di
| rected me to walk three hoursthrough the

ng to
» but found afler a while thll!.vl:had
strength, and resolved to
throw myself upon the generosity and kind-

confide in. I am sure from your appearance,

ceedingly flattered at what Lright-

-I.:.;:E

encountered the fair lady who had placed

For the plirpose of ascertaining this T re-
sorted to a very ingenious fabrication as fol-

lar,” remarked I, care-

in explanation of her request, “it is so exhil-
I think there is no enjoyment like

companion,

her advice, when the words were repeated in
“Stop ! 1 command you in the name of
The instant afterwards a constable drove

you,
rs, Fitz Allen, and is un-

ool s Koy

her features,

Wealldo Eadeas a Leaf.

 Speak to that old man as he goes bending
downwl’ld‘lh] upon P;.i l‘l:f, tlhl::ﬁt why so
unsteady Why this staff to.
port thy M-E:: frame? And his am..g:
;i:: ‘be, ‘son, I once “?hds the
was elastic, with the buoy of youth,
and steady in the strength of -:mwdf"nh
old mortality was once erect, and this with-
ered heart was joyous in the ]impeatofhlp-
Ems that opened upon.my hopeful vision.
ut years of toil sorrow have passed ov-
of life has become enfee-
bled, the shadow of the dark valley is gath-
ering about me. I am away.'
. Look upon the face ofthat infant, sleeping
in denth's cold embrace ; that im: ation
of innocence, beautiful even in the paleness
that tells of coming corruption, and nsk,
‘what means this stillness? Where is the
life that yesterday dawned in those windows
;fhthmul t ndm:] whl::e have gone the child-
prattle and the smile, which glad-
dened the hearts of tl:l:nl:g whoz'a lives !fim
almost bound up in its existence? And

grieved affection,—*It has away.

Behold that Sny band of pleasure's child-
ren as they revelin the intoxication of earth-
:i bliss] How gracefully their limbs move to

e sound of the viol and the harp! How
morrily rings the laugh, and how brightly
flashes the eyes that meet! Listen to the
strains of that music, shedding a bewitching
influence that brings a spell upon the soui |
Can dull care ever enter that charmod circle
Can sorrow ever dry up those fountains
where now issues joyous delight ! Come and
look again where tine and change have done
their work. The sounds of revelry have ceas-
ed ; the brilliant lights and the glittering jew-
els are gone, and the stillness which broods
over yonder quiet earth mounds, says ‘they
have passed away.’ And will it ever be sof
Will the *trail of the serpent’ bealways found
amongst the flowers that bloom in the gar-
den of human happinessi  Will there never
comes an end to the curse which has follow-
ed the eating of that fruit, whose mortal taste
brought death into our world, and all our
woe! Shall weeping and pain and death
bave an eternal dominion? Hark! tliere
come a voice from Heaven, sweet and clear
as the melody that rings from angels hard
strings. ‘And Isaw a new heaven and a
new earth, for the first heaven and the first
earth were passed away, and there was no
more sin. Aud I, John saw the holy city,
New Jerusalem, coming down from God out
of Heaven prepared as a bride adorned for
her hunbam]). And Iheard a great voice out
of heaven, sayin%; the token made of God is
with men and he will dwell with them
aud be their God. And God shall wipe away
all tears from their eyes, and there shall be no
more death, neither sorrow, nor erying, neith-
er shall there be any more pain, for the for-
mer things are passed away.’

little faster. FacixsuL.
2 To this I had not the leutdob' ‘h i d — f
1erefore laid on the whip, an o horses tru info ife.
bounded forward at a rsPid pace. g " U [ I‘ ¢
“]I like to ride fast,” said my companion,

A man entering into life ought accurately
to know three things. Firstly, where he is.
Secondly, where he s going. Thi.dly. what
he had to do under these circumstanoces,
First where he is—that is to say, what sort
of & world he has got into ; how large it is;
what kind of ereatures live in it, and how;
what it is made of, and what may be made
ofit. Secondly, where is he going—that is
to say, wh%’ ances of reports there are of
any other world besides this, what seems to
the nature of that other world, and whether
for information ng it, he had better
cousult the Bible, Koran, or Couneil of Trent.
Thirdly, what he had better do under these
circumstances—that is to s;:‘, wha.tﬂ:ind of
faculties he possesses; what are
en; state and mt:l:{ mnkindu;mm
iest menna in his power of attaining
ness and diffusing it. The man w
these things and who has had hif" will so
subdued in the learning them. that is ready
to do what he knows he t, we should
call educated and the man who knows them
not, ia unedueated, though he could talk all
the tongues of Bable,

knowa

earth with astep’

thére comes an answer from the tears of

Disgecontent.

How universal itis. 'We never knew the
man who would say “I am contented ” = Go
where you will, among the rich or the poor,
the man of competence or the man who earns
his bread by the daily sweat of his brow, you
liear the sound of murmuring and the voice
'dmpla;f:. The other day we stood by a

' , who was a tune with
R v Fapioe ey e it
“mine Is & Lard lot—forever trotting round
like a dog, driving at a hoop”

“Heigho I” sighed a blacksmith, one of the
hot days, as he wiped away the drops of |;]et~
spiration from his brow, w{xila the red hot
iron glowed upon hie anvil, “this is life with
& vengeanco—melting and frying one’s self
over the fire.”

“Oh, that T were a earpenter!” ejaculated
a shoemaker, as he bent over his lapstone.
“Here I am, day after day, working my soul
awny inmaking soles for others, cooped up
in a seven by nine room.”

“I am sie{ of this out-door work,” exclaims
the carpenter, “boiling and sweltering un-
der the sun; or exposed to the inclemency of
the weather. 1f I was onlya tailor I”

“This is too bad,” perpetually cries the tail-
or, “to be compelled to sit perched up here
plying the needle all the while—would that
mine was a more active life.”

“Last day of grace; the banks won't dis-
count ; customers wont pay ; what shall I doi”
grumbles the merchant. “I had rather be a
truck horse, a dnﬁ"—nny thing.”

“Iappy follow,” groans the lawyer, as he
scratches his head over some perplexing case,
or over some dry record ; “happy fel-
low! I had ratherhammer stone than cudgel
my brain on this tedious, vexatious question.”

And through all the ramifications of so-
ciety, all are complaining of their condition
—finding fault with their particular calling,
“If 1 were oggly this, or that, or the other, I
should be content, anything but what I am,”
is the universal ery, 8o wags the world, so
it has wagged, and so it will wag.
-~ ——

Brain and Thought.

Ricayoxp mentions the case of a woman
whose brain was exposed in consequence of
the removal of a considerable portion of its
bony covcrinf by disease. Ile says he re-
peatedly made pressure on the brain, and
cach time suspended all feelings and all in-
tellect, which were instantly restored when
the pressure was withdrawn. The same
writer also relates another case, that of a
man who had been trepanned, and who per-
ccived his in*ellectual faculties failing, and
his existence drawing to a close, every time
the effused blood collected upon the brain so
as to produce pressure,

Professor Chapman, of Philadelphia, men-
tions, in his lectures, that he saw an individ-
ual with his skull perforated, and the brain
exposed, who was accustomed to submit
himself to the same experiment of pressure
as the above, and who was exhibi by the
Iaté Professor Wester to his class, His in-
tellectual and moral faculties disappeared on
the application of pressure to the brain ; they
wese held under the thumb, ns it were, and
restored at pleasure to their full activity by
discontinuing the pressure. DBut the most
extraordinary case of the kind within my
knowledge, and one peculiarly interesting
to the physiologist and metaphysician, is
related Ey Sir Astley Cooper in his surgical
lectures.

A man by the name of Jones, received an
injury on his head while on board a vesscl
in the Mediterranean, which rendered him
insensible. The vessel soon after this made
Gibraltar, where Jones was placed in the
Hospital, and remained there several months
in the same insensible stafe. Ile was then
earried on board the Dolphin frigate to
Deptford, and from thence was sent to St.
Thomas H London. He lay con-
stantly upon his back, and breathed with
difficulty. His puise was r?u].u, and each
time it beat he moved his fin When

is lips and

hungry or thirsty he moved
tongue, Mr, Clyne, the surgeon, found a
ortion of the \iqll depressed, trepanned
E;m. and removed the depfeuec‘ rtion.—
Immediately after this operation the motion
of the fingers ceased, aud at four o'clock in
the afternoon, the operation having been
at one, he sat up in Lad ; sansa-

tion and volition mtucrlned; and in ﬁ'}t;]rd;}:
bursting into a loud Jaugh. “Well, she was AR s o4 I i he got out of bed and conversed. e last
ha‘m this. ing. y He Wit Give vou BIBT.—'A?BMMV‘ thing he remembered was the circumstance
whatever her name is, she must come “with ailing with sorrow ! Are heavy-laden | of a prize in the Mediterranean.—
me.” | with the burden of W‘J"‘ or woe — | From moment of the accident, thirteer,
“With you—what for1” asked I, dewilder | chyrist will give you rest. Doubtless the|months and & few days, oblivion had come
= charge of stealing : I e e “d'm““ﬁm&lmmmkddeg;
.m‘-nmm iy ooy e A m&am L i Vel Y atha, et Hved wheodl? tuedusnibn: of ex-
With & great deal of reluctance the  the exten dw,qmdw«mw istence, yet upon removing a small portion
| took off the wateh and drew out of her pock- the childish sorrows of the weeping of bone “which pressed uponi the brain, he
and ' |nchoolboy sre as mueh the subjeet of the Sp- | Was restored to the fall of the pow-

herself to the charge o:ftb. [ Wb A e .mr...‘ mh::« ofhis mind and body.—Dr. Brigham.

me 1o beware of keeping come within the . ey

i Bavior! Hicours.—~Open your mouth as wide as
e | Ntiocs iaviation — . Blan. ou an and i b s bigh aho

was sentenced to six nontha = No sin ‘the satisfaction of | ¥9ur bead as you can, and thus remain ty
. Iam still & bachelor, . - ud his mercies are greater ; it is be- | MINY -ﬁi:lmkou!wnﬁ-:ddunl%
How short ishman life! Tho very | st affoctions, are but bemms and | A-.hmhwm-“ﬁhﬂ&‘

mb ‘my ‘words, accelerates. 0 ite met-
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Business-men & Rlechanirs,
Ihe Credit Bystem.

“Owe no man an " was the injunc-
tion of a Christian le, whose loasons
were seldom if ever unworthy of attention.
If we -:hm to J':;u mm?l:h weshould
prefer the motto of Rand X as
{;ngo." 'l'luegoliﬁdmmpu-ed :h?z]ea
ter thau the Apostle. Owe men we must,
in all the courtesies and kindnesses which
belong to and grace humauity ; it is a debt
collateral with our being—an obligation of
our nature ; therefure the e was not de-
finite enough ; but- Randolph hit the mark
when he confined his maxim to debts pecumi-

» Which men, under the present order of
things, are liable to incur. Ie touched with
a true and noble philosophy one of the com-
monest and greatest of society evils,

We take it for granted that, as a general
rule, debts pecuniary are contracted to be paid,
sooner or later.  As a general rule their burth-
en is lenst the sooner they are paid. Inter-
est, usury, dependence, lawsuits, and costs of
all kinds, that hang over standing and litiga-
ted debts add, if we could but get at their
total for a single year in this country, mil-
lions of dollars to the original obligations.
Friendships are broken over debts ; forgerics
and murders are committad on their account;
and however ¢ néfdered, they are a source of
cost, annoyance and evil—and that continu-
ally. They break in cverywhere upon the
harmonies relations of individuals and socie-
ty ; they blunt seusitiveness to personal in-
dependence; and, in no respect that we can
fathom, do they advance the goneral we!l-
being.

“Well, as debts are incurred to be paid,
and as the saving all lies on the side of the
earliest payment, why not manage to pay as
we go, and thus avoid all debts, duns, brok-
en friendships, writs, constables, sheriffs and
court costs I We buy this or that, of A, B
or C. and we propose to pay him in a week,
a month, three months, am{ 80 on, the com-
mon rule of credit not running beyond six
months—for which credit we have to pay
advance prices and interest—why not, even
atsome brave sacrifice, contrive to get so far
the start of custom as to pass by this perpet-
ual eredit system, and from that point, be-
giuning with the world anew and even, keep
even by paying aswe go. It would be in-
finitely ¢ mlmer, better, and more independent
for usall. If we can ever pay, why not at
once—now {
estis ilded to principal ?

The rich have no excuse for not
they go, thongh, to their shame
they are oftenest the ones to decree misery
andy ruin by the credit they use—or rather
abuse—in their business intercourse with the
world, They, by withholding the honest
dues of the laborer, the mechanic, the mer-
chant and the professional man, all com-
munities become & tangled net, whose threads
of affiliation are standing accounts, notes,
bonds aud mongnfu, suits at law, judgments,
and executions. If those who anﬁefninently a-
ble to pay as they go,were to be just and pay
thus, LEe credit system which now makes
one-half of society dependents and slaves,
would be mainly swept away. The middle
man and the poor man are driven to the wall
by the system ; lhe‘y can be pushed and pur-
sued under obligation with impunity ; but
your man of means, your rich man, who
dares to remind him of: debt I—he “will

ay when he ready.
i {Io one whogf)tl‘:mrel reflects on this
subject, can deny the truth of the picture we
have drawn. The evils of the u'e(.Et system,
which now pervades every department of

paying as
be 1t said,

ciety, are great and overwhelming. The poor-
er classes most especially feel them so. The
mechanic, the 1a , and the tradesman,
with litle or no capital—as is generally the
case—liow can they succeed in euterprise, or
in living, even, if they are not paid as they

1 rﬁ they are paid, they too can pay.
he reform, therefore, must in, not like
most others, at the bottom of the scale, but
at the top—with the rich. Let them incur
no debts to those whom they employ, or with
who'u they trade, and all classes below them
in means can be free of debt. Debts are
curses, and & the greatest under which
nations suffer—XN. Y. Mirror,

Jhe Hammer.,

Thé hammar is the universal emblem of
mecliinics. With it are alike forged the
sword of contention, and the plou m

peaceful agricnlture, the press
and thu:hs:;klaofunelhu The
of the forum has removed the armies of
(Greeco and Rome to a thousand
but the mao‘hof the hammer MMT:-‘
ed those with victory or defeat,
inspiration of song bas kindled up high hopes
noble A in the bomnofl;‘;:
knights and dames, but the inspiration of t
lummum‘h haastrewn the field with tattered
| helm and shield, decided not only the fate of

chivalrio combat, but the fate of thrones,
crowns and kingdoms, - The of thun-
[ der bolts was ascribed by a8 the

 highest act of Jove's and their
mythology, beantiful ascribes of one of their

gods the Lask of presiding at the labors of

4

Will it be easier when inter- |8

business and all the trade intercourss of so- | tak

NO. 19 *

the forge. or{inl ancient !::;ﬁre.tho hammer
wasa powerful w y i t of the
blade which it hnodw llm& skull
was broken through the cap and Lehif by-a
blow of Vulean’s weapon. The ammies of
the Creacent would have subdued of
the sway of Mohamwed, but on the plains of
France their progress was arrested, and the
brave and simple warrior who saved Christ-
endom from the sway of the M non was
p!mh Martel—*the ]I;J!nlllllrn:I W sim

e, how appropriate, how —4the ham-
mer.” The hammer is tluwurior and bul-
wark of Christemndom. The hammer is the
wealth of nations. By it mbrﬁd the pou-
derous engine and the tiny needle. It is ai
instrument of the savage and the eivilized,—
Its merry elink points ont the abode of in-
dustry—it is a domestic ditty, iding
over the grandeur of the most wcﬂﬁr?;rl and
ambitious, as well as the humble and impoy-
erished. Not a stick is shaped, not a houso
is raisod, a ship floats, or a carriage rolls, a
wheel spins, an engine moves, a press speaks
a voil sings, a spade delves or a Wav(s
without & hammer. Without the hammer
civilization would be unknown, and the hu-
man species only as defenceless brutes, but in
skilful hands, directed by wisdom,. it is an
instrument of power of greatness, and true
glory.

R —

Learning 9 Trgde.

Itisa ]mnenultot. that too many pa-
rents consider the Tearning of a mechanical
trade a d's; and labor ignoble—worthy
only of a slave, and send out their soas into
the world an encumbrance rather than wuse-
ful members of society. Ieople too often
Jjudge men by their outside appearance, seem-
ing to forget that it is the heart that consti-
tutes the gentleman, and that the raiment u

man wears is no more at tility than
the beard that he w ny face. La-
bor and gentility are not antgonists ; and the

connection between thewm in their true mean-
ing is 80 closk, that they.ar msepar-
able.  We do not pretend to say that every
man who labors is a gentleman, but labor is
necessary to develop the good traits of the
heart, and prevent idleness from planting the
weed of dissipation, which are so ruinous to
the young. Al great men are hard yorkers ;
and in no. other way could they have attain-
ed the position they bold. The most despis-
ed calling may be made honorable by tho
honor of its professors ; nor will any trade de-
rade the man that is intrinsically pure. It
1s the heart, the mind, the intention carrried
into the work that ennobles or degrades hin
who is engaged in it.

Let not parents who almost compel their
sons to spend their time in idleness and con-
sequent debauchery and dissipation, or who
teach their sons to believe that labor degrades
then,and that the knowledge of a mechaniical
trade is a etain on character,ever complain of
disappointed hopesin their children. The
destiny of the child is, to some extent in the
hands of the parent, and dogends greatly up-
on the principlesinouleated by them. THow
many a poor, idle, hesitating, erring outcast
is now creeping and crawling his way through
the world, who might have held up his head
and looked the \mﬁd in the face with an un-
blanching eye, if his parents had given him
a trade, and taught him that—

“Honor and fame from no condition rise,

Act well your part, there all the honor lica™

Mechanics are often sneered at by a cer-
tain class of pop-gun gentry, because they
fear not to acknowledge that he is acquainted
with a mechanieal trade. The man who
does this is no honor to the race of hygani-
ty ; a mere popinjay whose mind hnﬂmu
en complete possession of by the weeds of
idlencss. He has never contributed a singlo
mite to benefit humanity, or done =« shﬂo
deed for the good of his fellow man. e
world in him is burdened with an existence
that is a curseto it. Then learn your sons
a trade and prepare them to baftle with the
storms that they must meet ere they have
sailed far upon the voyage of life. Then they
can smile at the storm of adversity that may

ther over them in future life, kuowing that
Bd:ey have the power within themselves to
meet and conquer it—Madison Visitor,

A Worp o Youne Mecuaxios.—Young
Mechanics, who would r in business,
have only two rules to live up to, to insure,
success. Firsi, do your work as your custo-
mer wishes to have it done. The other rulo
is to do it by the time you promised to have
it done. These two rules jed with,
ﬁ there is not much danger, if any, of a

ure,

Beavtirvn Extaact.—“Whatever we can
do good in this world with our affections or
our faculties, rises to the eternal world abovo
us, as a song of praise from Humanity to.
God. Amid the thowsand, thousand toncs
ever joining tg sWell the only music of that
song, aro t which sound loudest and
grandest Jere, the tones which travel sweot-
est and purest up to the Imperishable Throne,
which mingle in the harmong witl,

the anthem of theangel choir! A solemin
and awful question t  Let your ‘ows leart
answer it ; and then say, Tot the obscwr-
est Jife be dignified by a aspiation,

and dedicated to a noble atm I &



